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ON SHAKSPEARE’S * HAMLET.” 


Shakspeare is the fairest and fullest sub- 
ject for criticism. * But not such a sort of 
criticism,” says Warburton, ‘‘as may be 
raised mechanically, on the rules which 
Dacier, Rapin, and Bossu have collected 
from antiquity; but such as judgeth our 
author by those only laws and principles on 
which he wrote—nature and common sense.’ 
The purpose of the drama, is to afford ra- 
tional pleasure; and Shakspeare’s works 
sufficiently prove that the rules which have 
been confidently laid down, for dramatic 
writing are not essential to its object. Yet 
by such rules, some men more learned than 
wise, have presumed to censure one of the 
most brilliant productions of human genius, 
the tragedy of “ Hamlet,” which has been 
still worse treated by those who have under- 
taken its defence ; and notwithstanding the 
labours of all the commentators, and of Mr. 
Hazlitt, a rational investigation of the plan, 
conduct, characters, and poetry of this play 
is still desirable for the purpose of confound- 
ing the puny criticism by which it has been 
assailed, and teaching men ‘‘ with reason to 
admire.” Possibly some of the following 
observations may be found conducive to 
these objects. 


In the character of ** Hamlet,” our im- 
mortal poet has introduced to our admira- 
tion one of the noblest objects, that ever 
fascinated the gaze of mortals; a youthful 
brave, virtuous, and accomplished prince: 
gifted with intellect, of the highest order, 
improved to excellence by learning, and ob- 
servation, 


During the life of his royal father, he 


and esteem. Happy in the exquisite enjoy- 
ments of love and friendship, he heeded 
| not the present passing hour; in the 
‘future he anticipated a glorious reign, over 
| an adoring people. Suddenly these brilliant 
| prospects vanished from his sight. Ilis 
' father’s death, strange and suspicious, was 
| followed by his unele’s election to the throne; 
while Hamlet almost overwhelmed with sor- 
row, mistrust and indignation, was doomed 
to witness the ineestuous, infamous marri- 
age, of his mother, (a matron till then irre- 
proachable,) with the man whom his ** pro- 
phetic soul,” regarded as his father’s assas- 
sin: 





« A cutpurse of the empire, 
—— A villain, 

That from the shelf the precious diadem stole, 

And put it in his pocket.” 

This last disgraceful blow, more intole- 
rable to him than the loss of a dear father 
and a royal inheritance, reduced the unfor- 
tunate prince to a state of gloomy melan- 
choly. He was no longer to be recognised 
as— 

“ The courtier’s, soldier's, scholar’s eye, tongue, 
sword; 
The expectancy and rose of the fair state ; 
The glass of fashion and the mould of form ; 
The observed of all observers !” 


He now began to hate the usages of the 
world, and the desire of quitting life was 
the usual object of his meditations ; 
——-—— “ Fye on the world, 
Tis an unweeded garden, 
That grows to seed,, things rank and gross in 
nature, 
Possess it merely.” 
In this state of mind his energies are 
awakened by the appearance of his father’s 
spirit “in arms,” On the first intimation 





basked in the sunshine of perfect felicity. 
He was the object of general admiration 





of this apparition, his expressions evince » 
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just dread of confiding in it, without some | 
corroborating proof—he fears the subtle | 
wiles of the Fiend of Darkness : | 


“If it assume my noble father’s person ” 
“ Be thou a spirit of health, or GoBLIN DAMN'D, 
Thou com’st in such a questionable suare—” 
vc. | 
(To be continued.) 





METROPOLITAN THEATRE, | 
LYCEUM. | 

The new piece at this house, entitled | 
‘Novelty Fair, or Hints for 1851,” is ofa’ 
very amusing character. ‘The plot is well | 
wirked out, the principal characters repre- | 
senting the different nations, are brought | 
in to give the audience a perfect idea of | 
their manners, customs, and mode of cos- | 
tume. The tableaux are classically arranged | 
and the acting of Mr. C. Matthews is be- | 
yond all precedent. His comic singing is so 
well known, that comment upon it is super- 
fluous, and when we tell our readers that 
he sings no less than six in this piece, we 
feel confident they will be as delighted to 
hear him as ourselves. 

CITY. 

A drama, entitled “ Blood Royal,” to- 
gether with other popular entertainments, 
have drawn good houses this week. On 
Saturday next, the summer season, under 
the direction (so well known and esteemed) 
of Mr. E. F. Saville, commences, when a 
great variety of novelties are promised, in- 
cluding a drama by the author of the 
** Miller’s Maid,”’ and also a new and ori- 
ginal piece. We trust and sincerely hope, 
the season may prove to be a favorable one 
of which indeed there seems to be every 
chance. 

STANDARD. 

“ Peter Wilkins” continues to draw very 
good houses, and the revival of the old 
farce of ‘“‘ Matrimony,” appears to please 
the audience. Mr. Taylor’s clever drama, 
called the “ Haunted Grange,” has also 
been performed during the week, with all 
its usual success. We very much regret to 
find that the lengthened absence from the 
boards of Mr. Douglass has arisen from in- 
disposition, and sincerely hope very shortly 
to find this agreeable actor and much es- 
teemed manager, sufficiently recovered to 





resume his professional duties, 


PAVILION, 

The very attractive entertainments con- 
tinue to draw great houses,—ihe secession 
ot Mrs. Yainold not appearing at all disa- 
greeably to affect the interests of the estab- 
lishment. Pretty and clever little Miss 
Thorne has become, as we predicted she 
would, a very decided favorite, and attracts 
great attention and praise by her spirited 
performances. 

Cremorne Garpens. — We visited 
these delightful pleasure gardens on Mon- 
day last, and had the opportunity of viewing 
the whole of the many judicious alterations 
that have taken place since last season. The 
grounds are laid out in an improved style, 
and the many exotics that are added, fill up 
various spaces which before had an unfi- 
nished appearance. ‘The new American 
bowling alley is a very handsome building, 
and is a great relief to the eye. The color- 
ing of the saloon and the principal entrances 
is very beautifully harmonised, and does 
infinite credit to Mr. C. Stewart and assis- 
tants. The engagement of Mr. J. W. 
Sharp, late musical director of Vauxhall, 
and Mr. R. Glindon, formerly of the gar- 
dens, two of the best comie singers of the 
day, reflects honor on the management , 
and the ballet department, under the super- 
intendence of Herr Deulin, is admirably 
conducted—the dancing of this gentleman 
and Madlle. Theodore, would do credit to 
any establishment. Indeed, there is such a 
combination of talent in every department, 
that we strongly recommend the public to 
go and judge for themselves, feeling assured 
they will be agreeably entertained. 











SOME ACCOUNT OF A STAGE QUARREL 
By C. B, 

In the month of November, 1817, a tra- 
gedy, written by a Mr. Charles Bucke, was 
offered to the Committee of Drury-lane 
Theatre, and accepted. It was called **The 
Italians, or the Fatal Accusation,” and 
pleased the committee so much, that they 
immediately voted the author the freedom 
of the house, and promised that his tragedy 
should at once be produced, supported by 
the whole strength of the company. 

Soon after, the theatre was closed for 
three weeks, in consequence of the death 
of a member of the Royal Family. When 
it re-opened, the M.S. was shewn to Mr. 
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Kean, who, after a careful perusal, ex- 
pressed himself highly delighted with it, 
and readily consented to perform the prin- 
cipal character. ‘The tragedy was imme- 
diately put in rehearsal, and announced in 
the bills. 

Mr. Bucke now felt that his chief diffi- 
culties were over: his play was accepted ; 
the greatest actor of the day was ‘* cast” 
for the principal part; nothing remained 
but the approbation of the public. Mr. 
Kucke, however, was doomed to disappoint- 
ment. He received a letter from the com- 
mittee, stating that they had been reminded 
by Mr. Dimond of a promise to produce 
his ‘‘Bride of Abydos,” which promise they 
felt bound to fulfil, but that ‘*the Italians” 
should immediately succeed it. What fol- 
lowed, shall be told in Mr. Bucke’s own 
werds :—** The’ Bride of Abydos was per- 


furmed: and, understanding that a comedy | 


had been recommended by Mr. Kean to the 
committee ; and having frequently heard 
Col. Douglas express an ardent wish for a 
good one; I construed a casual conversa- 
tion I had with the committee into a distant 
wish that the comedy might precede the 
tragedy. * * * * * The comedy was 
performed ; and, though recommended by 
Mr. Kean, who compared it to the ‘‘Schoel 
for Scandal,” the ‘* Castle of Glendower ” 
was consigned to the ‘Tomb of all the 
Capulets.’ ” 


Again, our author waived his claim of ! 
priority, on the occasion of Mr. Kean | 
wishing to produce Marlowe’s “ Jew of, 


Malta.” 

Mr. Bucke now began to taste of the 
miseries of “hope deferred,” which are said, 
and with truth, to ‘‘make the heart sick.” 
He, therefore, addressed a remonstrance to 
the committee, and with such success that 
the scenery was designed, and actually 
painted. 
Bucke feeling disgusted with the treatment 
he had received, determined to publish the 
tragedy, and lay the circumstances of the 
case before the public. Previous to doing 
so, he addressed a letter to Mr. Kean, who 
returned a very offensive answer. Shortly 
after, Mr. Bucke withdrew the M.S. from 
the theatre, and had it printed with a pre- 
face, which caused so great a sensation in 
the public mind, that Mr. Kean felt it ne- 
cessary to reply, which he did in a manner 
that made the matter worse, and drew down 


Delays again took place, and Mr. | 


upon himself the indignation of the public. 
‘The Morning Herald, of the 23rd March, 
1819, gives the following account of an 
ebullition of popular feeling at Drury Lane 
theatre :—** A strong disposition to compel 
»Mr. Kean to make an ample apology to the 
public, and to the author of ‘the Italians,” 
was manifested in several parts of the house 
last night, at the rising of the curtain. It 
was not, however, persevered in; and it 
gradually subsided into a few murmurs, 
‘which were heard, from time to time, 
during the performance.” 

The tragedy, on its publication, ran 
| through several editions (the one before us 
|is the third), and was warmly praised by 
ithe critics. Mr. Bucke, however, never 
| wrote again fur the stage, but directed his 
| efforts to more lucrative branches of lite- 
rature, 
| We have thus given a short account of a 
‘memorable event, which had a very inju- 
rious effect on the stage generally, but more 
especially Drury-lane theatre, by deterring 

men of genius from offering their composi- 
tions for representation. A careful perusal 
‘of the tragedy has convineed us that, 
| though not a first-rate production, it cer- 
tainly is as good as many that have since 
| been performed. 








CORRESPONDENCE. 





| 

Tur History of the Strand Theatre will be 
resumed in our next, and concluded in the 
following number. The York Theatre, Broad- 
way, Westminster, bas long ceased to exist, it 
was never licensed. The dramatic authors’ 
act was passed in 1833. The history of the 
Victoria appeared in our No,s for December 
last. In the foregoing, are answers to W. B- B. 
C, J. S., Stella—Old Parr, and Estevan. 

Mr. J. L. Tuornton, the late lessee of the Ro- 
chester and Maidstone Theatres, is now we be- 
lieve in town; Mr, Thornton is an admirable 
light comedian, and has recently fulfilled a most 
successful engagement in the Norwich circuit. 

| Evetyn.—Sir E. B. Lytton, is about fifty years 
of age; his first published book was not * Pel- 
ham,” but a small volume of poems. His first 
acted play was the ‘ Duchess de la Valliere,”’ 
It was not successful. 

Syrivs.—E, Jones, and a very polite correspon- 
dent, whose name or signature we regret we 
cannot decypher, are intormed that their sug- 
gestions are under consideration ; it is an 
always was our desire and intention to render 
The Theatrical Journal not only interesting as 
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a weekly record of dramatic events, but also | 
valuable as a work for reference, | 
Bewveprer.—If you apply to Mr. Lee, Theatri | 
cal Agent, 25, Bow Street, Covent Garden, you | 
may obtain every information you require on | —_ 
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the subject. 


Fxiix.—If you are so determined to be an actor, | THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL 


apply to Mr. ‘Tyrrell, the teacher of Elocution, 
No. 42, King Square, Goswell-street Road; he 
gives lessons for the stage, and is well qualified 
to teach what you are in want of, 

Asax.—For a suflicient explanation of the line 
referring to Mrs, Mowatt, we request him to 
read our memoir of that Lady, and also the lines 
addressed to her by that highly talented young 
Jady. Miss Fanny Vining, in our journal a few 
weeks back 

An Amareve.—We believe the Gough-street 
Institution will be opened in the autumn, 

A Vistronk to THE Sraanp.—Mr. Farren has 
taken the Olympic. 

W. Rozervs.—Jerrold has written several come- 
dies. Many of his dramas are very popular, 
“ The Painter of Ghent” was produced when 
he was joint lessee of the Strand. Mr. J 
Hammond, his brother-in-law was his partner. 

R. F. (Westminster-road).—The Surrey bas had 
many managers since the late Mr. Davidge, all 
of whom made it answer —so far as their own 
pockets were concerned, 

Musique.—For particular motives, we would 
rather remain silent for a short time on the 
delightful emeute at the L. W. C. 

T. R. (Lothbury).—She did marry a Baker, but 
it is not true she helps to make the cottages or 
draw the batches, ‘They have retired to Enfield, 
where the only cottage we know of their having 
to do with, is the one they inhabit; and the 
batch,—ought we not to be silent? the batch 
of youngsters which surround their merry 
hearth. 

Ocravian,—Sadlers Wells will be opened again 
about the 25th of August. We think Miss 
Bassano is an improving actress; in all proba- 
bility she will forma member of the company 
next season, Mr. Phelps would be the best 
substitute when Macready retires. We have 
given our opinion upon this subject in former 
numbers, 

SciveL.—We are very sorry we cannot comply with 
his request this week,--if we had the article on 
Monday, it might have been done. 

J. J. (Birmingham).—You may get the Journal 
at any of the newsmen in your town, on Friday 
morning. 

8. Stick.—Will you give me your opinion who 
is the best sailor on the stage after T, P. Cook ? 
We prefer Mr. John Douglas, at the Standard, 
to any other,—he is every inch a sailor. 

H. Hotmrs.—Please to say if Mr, Phelps is a 
married man? Yes, and has a large family, bis 
eldest son is the image of himself, 

A Cnitic.—Whiat daily paper gives the best and 
most just accounts of the theatres, and new 

yieces? It is a matter of opipion, perhaps the 
Seas but Lord Palmerston would say, they 
may be impartial as regards actors, but quite 
the reverse as regards forcign diplomatists, 
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THE EXPERIENCE AND CONCLUSIONS 
OF MR, ALFRED BUNN. 


CHAPTER IV. 


With regard to dramatic authors, Mr. 
Bunn thinks that we have very few now to 
boast of; and certainly, he has never done 
much to increase their number, or to ele- 
vate and direct their talents. In Bunyans 
Pilgrim’s Progress, there is introduced a 
man who is always contemplating the earth, 
until at length he has lost the power of 
looking up, and though an angel is hovering 
just above him, and offering the groveller a 
crown of pure gold, he refuses the gift be- 
cause he cannot lift his eyes to discern its 
value. The old school of managers act 
much the same part: they always look 
backward and downward, instead of forward 
and upward ; they follow public opinion, 
but never attempt to lead it; expediency is 
their rule, not principle; they hang on to 
old systems until they perish from rotten- 
ness, and the manager is left stranded on a 
barren, shingley beach, while the flood of 
progress and eternal change sweeps past 
him. 

Mr. Bunn looks into the past, and tells 
us that ‘* George Colman received €1000 
for the comedy of John Bull, which ave- 
raged a receipt of £470 a night for forty- 
seven nights, and realised a profit of 
£10,000; Mr. Morton received £1000 for 
Town and Country ; Mrs. Inchbald received 
£500 for Wives as they were; Mr. Reynolds 
received for the Blind Bargain, and Out of 
Place, in the same season, £1000; and 
sums, comparatively equal, have been re- 
peatedly realised by others.” All this is 
very well, and we are glad to hear that the 
publie had the good taste and liberality tc 
enable managers to remunerate dramatic 
authors in this munificent mauner; but we 





‘are nut pleased to see a man turn back, aud 
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utter anavailing whining regrets about au- 
thors who worked well, and were paid well, 
in times past; as if nature were altogether | 
exhausted, and authors and poets were no 
longer born into the world now; as if the 
race had perished, and men had ceased to 
entertain great thoughts, and to be actuated 
by lofty impulses. 

Mr. Bunn dwells upon the past with ad- 
miration, and then turning upon the present 
with a sneer, concludes that we have but 
one great living dramatist — Sheridan 
Knowles. He sneers at Bulwer—is sar- 
castic upon Talfourd,—tells us that he pro- 
duced a play of Lovell’s, and that he lost 
by it—never mentions Marston—and treats 
all unacted dramatists as vain idle madmen. 
But let us be just; we will let him speak 
fur himself,—there is nothing like a reason, 
and Mr. Bunn is always ready to argue 
valiantly for his conclusions. 


Ile says: “As respects authors, another 
great source of perplexity to an entrepreneur 
—the difficulty is not so frightful by any 
means in dealing with those of acknow- 
ledged reputation, and consequent utility, 
as with those who are candidates for the 
glory of seeing their works on the stage, 
and themselves in print. Of some hundreds 
of pieces sent promiscuously, by unknown 
writers, to the manager, during my appear- 
ance in that capacity, there was but one 
deemed fit for representation ; and amongst 
those submitted by men of note, many were 
found fraught with danger, and dismissed 
accordingly. As one instance among the 
various others, to which he is subjected by 
candidates tor stage honors, may be men- 
tioned this anecdote :—A tragedy of nearly 
600 pages, written by an author totally 
unknown, and likely ever to remain so, was 
seut me by one particular friend of mine, 
and strongly recommended by three others. 
The first was a moonlight scene, and in the 
opening soliloquy thereof, the hero, gazing 
on the unclouded glory of Diana, accuses 
her, despite her beauty and alleged chastity, 
of intriguing (with whom can the reader 
imagine ?)—with the Man in the Moon. I 
mention this little circumstance merely to 
designate the difficult position of a manager 
in only one department of his vocation ; for 
owing to my rejection of this pyramid, one 
of the friends in question has not spoken 





to me since.” 


And so, because Mr. Bunn finds that 
there are foolish people in the world who 
have mistaken their vocation, he turns his 
back altogether upon modern authors: we 
feel inclined to address him in the language 
of Gratiano— 


“ You have too much respect upon the world, 
They lose it, that do buy it with much care.” 


Never mind what Mrs. Grundy may say, 
—pursue an independent, and if possible an 
original course; it would have been well to 
have produced some of those new plays, 
even though they were “fraught with dan- 
ger.” Why, it must sometimes be a dan- 
gerous thing, in a pecuniary sense, to play 
Hamlet, Macbeth, Lear, or Othello; yet 
you frequently produced these pieces without 
much or any expenditure on new costume 
or scenery. Why, then, did you not some- 
times produce one of the dangerous pieces, 
(pieces which, at the least, might succeed, ) 
without any more than the ordinary expen- 
diture? ‘There is always more than a pro- 
bability that a new play will produce one 
good house, and if it failed, it could be with- 
drawn. With all respect for the judgment 
of Mr. Bunn, we do not believe that there 
was but one good play among some hun- 
dreds of manuscript ones ; there might have 
been but one that fell in, in every respect, 
with the conventionalities with which many 
authors are pleased to fetter and swathe 
themselves—but that is a very different 
matter. And even with regard to the author 
who made the extravagant simile about the 
moon, Mr. Bunn only points out that there 
was a foolish line in the play; he gives us 
a brick to judge the building by. We do 
not know what the play was ; it might have 
been all of the same complexion ;—but it 
may have been a fine production with a few 
extravagant similes in it. We must not 
judge authors in that way, or we should 
banish Shakspeare with the rest of them. 
If Romeo and Julict had been written by a 
Mr. Smith or Joves, of the present day, 
and sent to Mr. Bunn for approval, would 
he have rejected it because Juliet wants to 
cut Romeo into little pieces when he is 
dead, and make stars of them. Extravagant! 
somewhat ; but critics have thought it fine, 
nevertheless, 


(To be continued.) 
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ASMODEUS IN LONDON. 
SOME ACCOUNT OF A POFT AND HB 
ACQUAINTANCES, 

Adrien, the dramatic poet, has a friend 
who like himself is devoted to the muse, 
and whose life for many years has been 
dreary. A nervous disease blights his ex- 
istence, and at the age of twenty-seven, he 
feels like Hamlet, “‘ How weary, stale, flat, 
and unprofitable seem to me all the uses of 
this world.’”’ Poor fellow, he has many 
fine, noble qualities: he loves much ; and 
well for him, he has a mother who loves him. 
Speculative and ideal, with that most untor- 
tunate organization, which it seems, all im- 
ayinative persons and all dreamy thinkers 
must possess: it is evidevt his life will be 
brief. ‘‘ God loves the poets : wherefore 
they die young.” There is one person who 
has of late endeared herself to Reginald 
Beresford, so this poet is called—a bright 
young creature, full of tenderness, whose 
nineteen springs have brought no sorrow 
yet. “If I could win her,” he thinks, 
“*there were something to live for.” But 
then he remembers that he is poor, and in 
miserable health, and he says, ‘‘ No, I will 
not try to win her love. Let me die, if it 
be God’s will; earth is not a home for the 
spirit which aspires to God.” The physical 
and mental sufferings of Reginald Beresford 
are very great. His only consolation is that 
mother, already mentioned, whose fond, 
almost idolatrous affection, sustains him, 
and for her he lives and struggles. O heaven ! 
if this life were all, what a mockery existence 
would be! As civilization progresses and 
luxury keeps pace with its giant strides, the 
enervating effects of mental toil and anxiety 
become vis ble every where, and literary 
men especially, become the victims of our 
artificial habits. This Reginald is always 
engaged in something which is calculated to 
depress his mind. He feels so acutely, and 
thinks so continually, that even to live be- 
comes a burthen, when every trivial matter 
makes him sick at heart, and in endeavor- 
ing to find a solution for the great problem 
of evil, his morbid sensibility is ever on 
the rack. In his early youth, his habits, if 
not dissipated, were such, as to undermine 
a constitution never robust. He kept late 
hours, and engaged in profound discussions 
with men of a sceptical turn of mind, which 
cost hin many a sleepless night. How 


miserable those men are, who, in doubting | 





Providence and denying futurity, rob us of 
every hope to sweeten the bitter cup of life, 
and to give us energy to struggle nobly. 
How that unfortunate poet could have loved 
and aspired, the world will know but little. 
A few years, perhaps months, and the grave 
will have closed over hin. Alas! for his 
poor mother. When he is no more, what 
will be left to console her widowed heart ? 
The faith must be deep, which will enable 
her to say, “The Lord gave and the Lord 
taketh away. Blessed be the name of the 
Lord!’ But Iam growing grave ; and that 
is not my character. The world is a mighty 
tragi-comedy, and soon, very soon the great- 
est are forgotten; and hearts that have 
throbbed wildly and passionately, cease to 
beat for ever. So, let the great drama go 
on, till the Infinite Poet pleases to let the 
curtain fall! 








BRITANNIA SALOON. 

** As thou sowest, so shalt thou reap.” 
And so it is with the lessee of a theatre; 
let him cater for the public amusement li- 
berally, and the public will be liberal with 
him. We know not if Mr. Lane is a | beral 
as regards politics, but we must say that 
he is very liberal in providing entertain- 
ment for his numerous patrons, as witness 
the piece now playing, called ‘ Napoleon 
the Star of France.” Nothing whatever 
has been spared in putting it on the stage, 


and to give due effect to it, a detachment of 


soldiers from the Tower have been engaged. 
They have been well drilled for the ‘* mimic 
scene,’ and go through their various evo- 
lutions with great precision and effect. The 
whole of the scenery and machinery which 
is entirely new, is most superb and striking. 
The applause which greeted each successive 
scene, was most deafening, in fact, too 
much for us, as we have the clapping ring- 
ing in our ears now. Mr. Fredericks, as 
the emperor, was very forcible and truth- 
like. Mr. Bird, as Capt. Rousseau, deserves 
great praise, as does Mr. Sawford as Albert, 
a fanatic who strives to kill the emperor. 
Mrs. Lane plays the part of a vivandicre 
charmingly. Emile (Rousseau’s wife) found 
an efficient representative in Miss Lacey— 
these two ladies were warmly applauded. 
We may, altogether, pronounce this the 
grandest thing we have seen at the eastend 
for some time. 
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HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 


artiste’s aunual entertainment always affords 
a rich treat to the musical dilletanti, and 
the programme on this occasion was replete 
with gems of every style. The vast re- 
sources of this house were called into requi- 
sition, including the whole troupe of re- 
nowned vocalists. It is a matter of impossi- 
bility, where all was so good, to enter into 
particulars. Amongst the numerous novel- 
ties produced at this concert were Madame 
Sontaz’s delightful warbling of the popular 
“Ah! vous dirai-je,’—a quartette from 
Mozart’s ‘‘Idomenes,” for Parodi, Lablache, 
Calzolari, and Belletti; a terzetto by Ricci, 
for three basses (Coletti, Belletti, and Lab- 
lache) ; and Rossini’s chorus, “La Carita,” 
all of which, as well, indeed, as everything 
in the programme, were admirably executed. 
Baucarde tully sustained his reputation in 
the aria, ‘* Come uno spirito;” Madame 
Giulani was loudly applauded in the polacca 
from Donizetti’s ‘‘ Les Martyrs ;” so, also, 
were Madlle. Ida Bertrand in a duetto with 
Madame Sontag and Madlle. Parodi, in 
Nicolini’s aria, *‘Il braccio mio;”’ and Miss 
©. Hayes gained a very warm greeting by 
her sweet delivery of the well-known ballad, 
‘*Kathleen Mavourneen.” It is somewhat 
singular, that the greatest tenor of Her 
Majesty’s theatre (Mr, Sims Reeves) was 
almost the only artiste on the establishment 
who was not in the programme. The 
musical soloists were M. Thalberg, piano; 
Mr. Gerhard ‘Taylor, harp; Signor Piatti, 
violoncello; M. Remusat, flute; and Signor 
Puzzi, horn; they were each rapturously 
applauded. With an orchestra composed of 
such artists as Signor Puzzi, Her Majesty’s 
Theatre may soon defy competition, his ex- 
ecution of the beautiful melody, 
Calma,”’ was one of those delicious morceauz 
which long dwell in the memory. The con- 
cert was emimently successful. 








PROVINCIAL, 





Barn.—We expect the French opera company 
here on the 30th instant. 

Mr. JouN bepForD, Professor of music, took 
a benefit at the theatre, assisted by amateurs; 
the comedy of the “ Poor Gentleman” was very 
we'l performed. 

Gtascow.—The Theatre Royal closed on Mon- 
day week,—the manager, Mr. Alexander, stating 


| in his concluding address, that it would not be 
Mme. Puzzi’s Concert.—This talented | Te-opened until November Mr, and Mrs. C, Kean, 
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appeared on the closing night in “ As You 
Like It.” 

Av THE Princess’s THEATRE, in this city, Mr. 
Edmund Glover e»mmenced his ensuing s ason, 
on the 29th of the present month, (last night.) 

SuorenaM. Swiss Garpens —This truly 
beautiful place of entertainment and rational recrea- 
tion, opened for the season last week, when the 


| theatrical amusements consisted of ** The Old 


Man’s Will,” and ‘“ Crossing the Line,’”’ in which 
Mr. Seaman and his clever little daughter. together 
with several London favorites appeared with much 
eclat. The whole of the arrangemems reflect great 
credit upon the taste and liberality of the proprietor, 
Mr. Balley, to whom the inhabitants of Shoreham, 
Brighton, and the vicinity are really much indebted 
for providing so delightful and well managed a re- 
sort for leisure hours. 

Hutt. Queens.—Mr. W R. Rignold conti- 
nues to cater extremely well for the public amuse- 
ment,—a constant variety being provided. The 
house has been tolerably well attended, although 
hardly to the extent which the entertainments 
really merited. 

Guascow. Queens.—Mr. Calvert is doing 
very well here, while the stage is admirably managed 
by Mr. Broadfoot. A great variety of novelties 
are stated to be in preparation. 

LonponpERRY.—Mr. Aldridge the African Ros- 
cios, took his benefit on Friday last; the house 
was crowded in every part. This actor has many 
qualifications to recommend him, and it is but jus- 
tice to state he has great genius,—-and does not 
copy any of our leading tragedians. 











OUR LITTLE CHATTER BOX. 





WE are sorry to inform our readers that Mr- 
Henry Betty is very unwell, and is now at Har- 
rowgate at the request of his Medical Adviser, 

O.ympic.— We have heard that Mr. Cavell, the 
proprietor of this theatre, from whom Mr. Watts 
held it on lease, has purchased the interest of the 
latter, and that Mr. W. Farren, the present tenant 
of the Strand Theatre, isto be the new lessee of 
the Olympic. 

Pavition.—A dramatic performance, for the 
benefit of Mr. Denvil, the tragedian, will be given, 
under the patronage of a committee of his friends, 
at this theatre, on Tuesday, June 4th, We beg 
to recommend the claims of this excellent actor 
to the support of a liberal public. 

T. P. Cooxe.—This popular favourite of the 
public will commence a final engagement at the 
Surrey Theatre, on Monday, the 3rd of June, It 
was on these boards Mr, Cooke achieved many of 
his early triumphs ; and there are few play-goers, 
we believe, whose curicsity will not be excited to 
witness another performance of the veteran ere 
he takes his leave of the profession of which he 
has been so long one of the brightest ornaments, 

Haymarket.— Mr. Webster has been making 

reat alterations in the approaches to her Majesty's 
oe which have been hitherto found inconvenient 


to the royal visitors. The retiring-room to tha 




















=a 














THE THEATRICAL JOURNAL. 





royal box has also been greatly improved, and the 
whole will be fitted up in an elegant manner, The 
work is not yet finished, but it will be completed 
previous to the court returning to London, when 
it is understood her Majesty intends visiting the 
theatre. : 

Mr. ano Mrs. Cuartes Kran are now at 
Harrowgate, enjoying a little respite from their 
professional labours, They have been recently 
playing at York and Leeds, where they attracted 
numerous audiences, 

Vauxuatt Garpens. This favourite resort 
commences its regular season on Friday next, and 
if liberality in catering for the public, and expe- 
rience on the part of the manager, be a medium 
of sucvess, we have no doubt that the gardens 
will be patronised by the pleasure-seeking public 
and crowded nightly. 

Iv is impossible to estimate to highly the won- 
derful advantages of a sound dramatic education. 
Many of the actors at our minor theatres, would 
not only have held a good but a very prominent 
position; had they in their early days been stored 
with that elementary knowledge, without which 
the neatest conception, the strongest exhibition of 
genius must prove abortive. The seeds sown in 
childhood, becomes a huge tree in man’s midday 





HORSES THAT DID wot RUN FOR 

THE DERBY. 

Mr. Charles Kean’s—Patronage, 

(by Windsor, out of Queen.) 

Mr, W. Farren’s—Success, 

(by Exertion, out of Good Company.) 

Mr, Jerrold’s—Spendthrift, 

(Scratched. ) 

Mad. Vestris's— Beauty, 

(started and galloped out of sight.) 

Mr, Phelps's—Claude Melnotte, 

(above the proper age.) 

Mrs, Nisbett’s—Sobriety, 

(not aged enough.) 

Miss Vincent’s—protector, 





SONG. 


If I were prince of my native land, 
Or some bright eastern shore, 

I would not stand with armed band, 
A blood stain’d son of War ; 

My flag should be on the Olive tree, 
My people's wants my own ; 

Never should right give way to might, 
Or good men sink unknown, 

The sword might rust in mouldering dust, 
Each War.-like trapping fade, 

For peace is more the wide world o’er, 
Than conquest’s gory trade. 

My constant care would be to share 
Out equal right to all; 

Not make the store of great men more, 
By taking from the small, 








I would not rest in splendour drest, 
Upon a brilliant throne ; 

But lands well till’d and farms well fill’d, 
My friendly aid should own. 

My greatest bliss would be but this 
‘Yo hear my subjects sing; 

Long life attend our truest friend, 
Our Father and our King, 


Joun Orton. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 





Mr. HENRY TYRRELL, Teacuer of Eto- 
cution, 46, King Square, Goswell Street Road.— 
Terms, Half-a-Guinea (paid in advance) for Three 
Lessons.—“ Mr, Tyrrell has been a provincial 
tragedian, and is at present a Teacher of Elo~ 
cution. He is well adapted, both by nature and 
art, for the task he has undertaken.”—ILuus- 
TRATED FaMiLy JouRNAL, 

“He illustrated the various classifications of the 
art in a very clear and distinct manner, and his 
readings from Bulwer, Marston, and Shakspere, 
were marked by a thorough knowledge of his art, 
and a masterly mind. This gentleman, we un- 
derstand, gives lessons, which we think, from 
what we saw of him, he is fully qualified to 
undertake.” — THEATRICAL JOURNAL, 

“In the recitation of Eugene Aram‘s dream, 
Mr, Tyrrell realised a fearful picture of mental 
agony and utter prostration of soul. Hood's 
poem as delivered by him, is a finer sermon against 
murder, than was ever fulminated from the pul- 
pit.’—Lirerary Review. , 





MADAME TUSSAUD’S 


MARIA MANNING, George Manning, 
Bloomfield Rush, taken from life during their trials. 
—A cast in plaster of Mr. O'Connor, with a plan 
of the kitchen where he was murdered, Models of 
Stanfield Hall and Potash farm are now added to 
the Chamber of Horrors, at Madame TUSSAUD 
and SON’S Exuisition Bazaar, Baker Street, 
Portman square.—Open from eleven till dusk, 
and from seven till ten.—Admittance 1s; small 
room, 6d, extra 





SUBSCRIPTIONS. ® 


Three Months .ecccsssseesee One Shilling. 
Six Months. .....s.eesseeeeee Two Shillings. 
Twelve Months,......-.+-».. Four Shillings, 


Published every Thursday Afternoon at Pour o'clock, for 
the Proprietor, by S. Y. Collins, 113, Pleet Street; to be 
had of Vickers, Holywell Street; Mitchell, 39, Hollywell 
Street; J. Allen, Warwick lane; Scaler, 195, Shoreditch; 
and all Booksellers and Newsvenders. Agent for the Sur- 
rey side of the Water, Harris, Blackfriars Road, Agent at 
Manchester, W. Hall, 83, Port Street, near Ancoats Street. 
To be haa by order, in any of the Proviacial Towns, 
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